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I gave a turkey dinner to the family on Thanksgiving the 26 and 
Ora brought flowers from her garden, fresh and very beautiful, boquet 
of her pansies are ON the stand by my window where I sit with my 
writing. The day is turning dark and clouds are low, either a big 
wind is coming or a down pour of rain with lightning occasionaly 
which resembles our Aprils. 


A line from J. C. Martin stating the painting go very slowly but 
thinks a few days of good weather will complete the job. Enclosed 
a check for a $(ten) to apply on the rent, dated Nov. 16. 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a text in prose entitled 
"My dear Companion" by C. M. Lisher; that text here omitted] 


Tis a little journey that we walk; 
Hardly time for murmer; time for talk. 
Let we learn to quarrel and to hate; 
Afterwards regret it when in late. 


Why must there be hatred greed and strife? 
Do we need such shadows here in life? 

Tis a little journey soon gone by. 

Lets be friends togather ere we die. 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a text in prose from [The] 
Christian Commonwealth entitled "Just Three Things"; text here 
omitted] 


[The next entries in MESL's journal are some notes entitled 
"Henry Fords Secret of Life"; those notes here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem by J. E. McMahone 
of Waymart entitled "Life"; that text here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem (no author cited) 
entitled "The Hidden Good"; that poem here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem by Fred Jordon en- 
titled "Its nobler self to give"; that text here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem by Daniel Gregory 
entitled "The Eye"; that text here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem by Edgar Guest en- 
titled "The Good Life"; that text here omitted] 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is a poem by J. W. Hand en- 
titled "Some Days Must Be Dark and Dreary"; that text here omitted] 
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